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RABBI RASCHI.
A Jewish Legend. .

ing God, macerating his body in
want and nakedness, crushed by
poverty, and the kingdom of Heaven
receives both, and sets both .on a
level. Woe i3 me !" and he would
have rushed from the chamber had
not the merchant sta3'ed him.

"Rabbi," he said, "I know my
duty to God and man, and I prac
tice it as best I can.''

of new and beau tifulJob Ty pc and olhcr pi i u t
ing raaterlal.lsnow prepared to do all lii d
Of Job Work, such as It ' v; iv.,;T
CIRCULARS, , V" BH.HSAX3,

''
HAND-BILL- S, . . BLANKS,

POSTERS. LABELS
Programmes, Cards, &c,

Don eon the shortest notice, and in a manner
that willhe satisfactory to all. .

for Mr.: Pendleton. lie represents
all the elements of disaffection and
dissatisfaction in the- - country and
his election will be regarded as a
token that Ohio is read3' to go back
on the work of the past eight 3'cars,
ana is willing that the substantial
results of the war shall be lost. It
is this construction, which will be
placed upon the canvass, thsft gives
it a large and important significance.
If the Republicans of Ohio, there
fore, see it in its right light, the'
will poll the full vote of the party,
and permit Mr. Pendleton to remain
in private life for the next, three
years at least.- Cin. Commercial. '

The Man with the Horrors.
In the smalf hours of .

morning, when there was a chill .

brcez from the north sweeping down
V ine street toward the river, a poor,
dilapidated wretch was stumbling
along Fifth street market, crooning
over many sorrows, and shivering
as the cold air struck him through
the many rents of bis garments.
Often he stopped in front of the all-nig- ht

house, the " peep of - day
drums" of the square, and blinked
at the stars and then at the blue and
red sign-ligh- ts that told of poison
that could be had for cash. Sway
ing back and forth on the curb, tot-
tering along the gutter's edge, or .

stumbling into the saloon doors, he
was a miserable specimen of broken- -

down humanity at best not crush
ed out yet, completely, but .badly
flattened. Twice his trembling
hand drew from a pocket a dirty
paper containing a rusty razor and
pair of squeaking scissors, which he
offered for just one drink. But each
time he was refused

There was a maniac gleam in his
eyes that the bar keepers didn't like.
The poor devil was terribly disappointed.

He wanted, just then,
something for which he would pro-
bably have signed away his soul.
Out in the street again he tottered,

"

into the path ol a party of men to.
whom he proposed to sell the cut--
ler3' for a dime, "fortI must have
whiskj or the horrors. The ugly
gleaming of his blood-sho- t eyes in-

creased, and his fingers were tear-
ing at his neck-tie- , that seemed to be
choking him. The men saw his
condition, and thinking that sharp-edge- d

.instruments were not proper
pocket-piece- s for such a case, made
the purchase. Clutching the dime,
the poor fellow dived into a saloon,
gulped down a glassful of something '
resembling vitriol, surrendered the
money, and staggered off to his
attic closet to toss and --groan '

through his fourth night of terrible ,

debauch, to face the black cat and
the Tuan with the poker, to see his
boots transformed into imps. with,
gre'en e3es, to froth at the mouth
and 3'ell murder until daylight.
tin. Com. .,

Is Trouble.- - The following tele
gram explains itself : -

"Niagara Falls, Aug. 26.
"To the Editor of the Express :

I borrowed Jenkins velocipede -

and tried the slack rope perform
ance over Niagara, but it is only a
partial success. I have got. to the -

middle, two hundred . and twenty
feet above the river, as well as Jen-
kins or any other man could do it,
but I cannot get any further. I
stopped like that other ass to have
my picture taken, and I cannot get
her started again. 1 cannot bacfc
up or go ahead. I have been roost-
ing between heaven and earth for a
matter of eighteen hours now. My
position is exceedingly ridiculous,
not to say uncomfortable. Near
sighted English sportsmen are prac-
ticing on me with shot gnns and
such things because they take mc
lor some sort of a curious bird
and I am I am a rooster. They-hav- e

torn my clothes a good deal
How am I going to 'get out of this ?
I have been suspended long enough .

I wish to suspend the exhibition
for a while, now. But if this thing
is going to be permanent, pleaso
send me an umbrella. It Is warm here.

"P. S. Does my salary go on ?
Because I was instructed to try this
experiment by one of the Express
firm. He said it would be a good
card for the paper, if I succeeded
but this wretched thing wc-V-t budge
you understand. I was to have
been married to-da- .I wish I was
out of this. "Yours, in suspense,

"Michael J. Murphy,
'Reporter Express."

Jlufalo Express,

There is nothing derogatory to
the dignity Of the States in asking
them to ratify the Fifteenth Amend-
ment to the Constitution. Con-
gress does riot put the question in
the shape of a demand. It consults
the wishes of the people. It re-

quests them to consider whether it "

is not best to make the principle of
suffrage uniform in its operation,
and to gi.'e constitutional power to
Congress "to make it uniform. It
has been shdwn that, as at present
managed, the right of regulating
suffrage has been abused, and large
numbers of citizens have been ex-elud-

from the polls simply be-

cause their skins are a few shades
darker than the white man's, and for
no other reason. It is desirable to
put an end to this injustice, and the
people simply asked to give .to
Congress the power to do it. L.Ia
there anything unconstitutional in
fliia r.r nnvthinor nntrflorp.rm. V f!n- -
gress. in proposing the Amendment
and the method of its ratification,
has followed literally the directions
given in the Constitution itself.. If
our people will pause to ' consider
tnese things, they will perceive that
that the hue and cry of unconstitu-
tionality is sheer nonsense, and that. , .1 1. 1 V

the masters of th situation. Cin.
Com.
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MARBLE HALL.
7LBTBRT G BACOJI, dealer In Foreign and

A American Marble, and manufacturer ol
Monuments. Tombstones, Mantels, Cabinet-Sla-

Shelve. o , Upper Sandusky, O. 84-1-8

DR. J. ROSENBERG,
RESIDENCE, One Square North

OTMCB' House, Mai street. Upper San-

dusky. O. ., 10 y

BTKELLY fc HOYT,
TTOESEY8 AT LAW, Upper Sandusky,

A Ohio. Offloe in M'Kelly's Block, upstairs.
Main street. hHott

or. g. t. Mcdonald,
PHT9ICIAN SURGOX. onice with Dr.

Cresslnger. over Beery's Store. Will at-

tend promptly to all professional calls.

A. Kan,

G313E1.L & KAIL,
Attorneys & Counselors at Law,

Upper Sandusky, O.
irrics: d Floor, BcerysVBloek.

- J. U. StAKo,
Attorney at Law,

UPPER SAN1USK, OHIO.
Office up stairs over the t irst National

ilHII.
rR A BILLHARDT.

OiU, Htk. Stationery, y.U Paper, etc..

, JOHN PAUSCH,
and dealers in Silver WareJEWELER, Clo ks, Cutlery and r'auoy Goods.

DR. D. VV. BYRON.
plTSIOlAV .YSl 3 :R iEOX, offlce at his

...... ,resi.ieaoe on wrucrwi v.

anjot Avenue, Upper Saudnskj. Ohio.

MACK'S HOTEL.
O. I) tvil L. MIohails. Proprietor.OVIST, v proprietor Shade Uouse, Attica,

O'llo. tiood utabuug attached.

' VV. A. WID.J1AN,

r "l ' lYtff rAlLOR ard dealer In Ready
4 tld Jiotainr, JentS ITurnisiiinjj Oowls,

eta. No. S Beerys' block, Alain st. V. Sandusky.

II. FLACK & CO.,
'
i i.irHlEitS and dealers in all kinds of Fur-V- J

ui.hia vjo is for eatleuieu's near. Booin
S, E. coi uer opposite the Court House.

DR. R. N. MeCONNELL,
O lfSfCIAN SUttUEOX, offers his profes-sio- a

d ervi ei at tne . of Upper
anjmy aud ic.nity: Oaice south room

McCoauel's Block, se.oad story.

O. FERRIS,
P1I V5ICIA5I SUllliEON. Office in Beery's

see n l Joor, iu the odloe formerly oc-

cupied by t'ei-ri- s At Uyrou. ,
7

V MILLER & SNGVER,
KA..1ILV UttOCEKIESof allDKALBitSl.V isl'jck. X lie Uiguest price

paid for country produce

WYANDOT COUNTY BANK
UrrKR S4NDU8KY, OHIO,

BiJT and sell lioverument Securities,
;e, Jold. Silver and Uucurrent Money.

Jepoait received,.and a general banking a.

I neted. Collect ions made and prompt-
ly re u.tted. Interest paid on time deposits.
i. W. Baaur, Pres't. En. A. Gohdox, Cash.

STOCKHOLDERS,
o . Bcesr, J. A. MAXWELL,
i. m. sicnar,

L. 1. BABBI3, NEW YORK.

- FRED. ELLSWORTH S

LtVEltr A FEED ST ABLE. Horses and
to be had at any hour of the day.

Stable in rearof Van Marter House. nil6 6m

The Iiidepeadeut Order of Good
Templars. .

Ufpeb Saxdcskt Lodge. No. 108. meets ev-
ery MOXUAY evening, iu Templar Hall,
in MuCouueli's Block. Prompt and regular
attendance is requested.' T. E. GE18ELL, W. C. T.

D. II. R. Beisti.k; R. S.

'JO THE- - , AFFLICTED.

M.RS. LOUISA

H3MZ9PATH10 PHYSICIAN !

Cleveland, Ohio.
Has (rreat siu-ee-s in curing Chronic
Diseases, ii.-ii-n Internal anil External
cteineUies. rJleetriciry. Lil'e resusitator,
(Bannstieiclt) Liniiuent.-t-. Baths and
Poultices.

Airs. Frosuli will he here njfnin on
the 2d anil 3i (till nin.ii, ot Oct.. ISti'J.

Nov. lftr l!5!j.-l-ll

AUVliKTISlNG HATES.

1 mo. uio's 8 uiu s 6 mo's 1 y'r
i squares, $3 to (C $8 $10

S squares, 5 I 8 I 10
. t

vluuiu I ti I 8 I lu I 1 I

l 13 1 15 15 I SO J1 column 15 SO 85 r 85 I

Adminlstrator'sand Attachment notices. 3
Leifal advertisements, (one or three inser-

tion, per square.) $3. Uoad notices, (4.
Local notices, per lino, lirst insertion. IKets.
E cb subsequent insertion, per line. lOr.ts

ILLINEB V9

CLOAK AND DRESS
3H

Missss Bell 8c Logan announc e
to their numerous nations that tbey recei

EVF.ttY WEEK
NEW AN1 FASHIONABLE

SUPPLIES OT

MILLINERY GOODS
For whlab they pay Cash, enaliling them
to sell very low run CAMl iiulk I

We are always readv to execute all or-

ders left with us employ none but the
best workmen and espeeiaily warrant nice
and EXCELLENT FITS. Special pains
taken witn apprentices.

Cutting and Basting
done on abort notice. Thev have on hand

nd will constantly keep for sale, Madam
"voy corset SKirt supporter, i nu gup-port- er

combines in one earraent n perfect
fitting corset, and the most desirable skirt
supporter ever off red to the public Rooms
In Christen's Bloot, nearly opposite Van
Marter tiouse.

Old Pioneer Stand

A RE at their old and popula stand with
XJL piles of Dry Goods, Hats, Caps, Boots,
and "boss, Ac, and waging war against
high prices. lueirstocKor

SPRING & SUMMER

Embraees evefy ysrlety arid sryle, and
tk nuidiA im BAiieMd that their PTiei-

s low as the lowest. Call and se . th m
I H 4 A BEEBY

May 13. 1B69 no

LETTER HHA1)J ano Enveloep
neatlv and promptly printed at the Rirts
viea.il Printing Office.

Volume xxiv.

EAT

irrival

Mb

AT THE CHEAP

ST ORE OF

W. A. w n v

JUT RECEIVED

FROM

NEW YORK.

And Solcl

VERY CHEAP

AT

His Store

No. 3, BEERYS' BLOCK

AND SEE THE 6P0DS

CustonT work done n order in th
Lat.cHt Stle, ami on the shortest

.possible notice !

Upper Sandosk), Sept. 4,1889. 1- -y

titude for past favors, and in the
hope of being able, as my partner,
to assist his poor relatives, he
ed to my persuasion and promised
to marry my daughter. Only yes-
terday did I ascertain the circum-
stances of his previous engagement ;

knew then the reason of his fre''
quent fits of depression. His heart
was elsewhere, .through me, how
ever, shall two hearts never be sad-
dened. I have made him my part
ner and given him the widow's
daughter to wed."

The newly married couple fell at
his feet, thanking him with tears.
and the people gave a great shout
of applause.

J hen Raschi, laying about him
with his staff, beat himself a way
through the multitude, and pressing
up to the merchant he burst into
tears, and throwing himself on his
neck embraced him, and raising his
hands cried "Yes ! you are worthy
to. reach Gan Eden! ( Paradise).
Glory be to God, who has given me
such a man as thou to be a compan-
ion for eternity ! Glory be to God,
who has not made one rough road
alone to Paradise, but has made
many roads besides ; who has pre-
pared a throne, 1. ot for the fasting
ascetic and contemplative alone, but
alas for him who can do what is
right andjust freeh."

What a Couple of Brave Wiscon-
sin iirls Have Done.

In our rambles "Up the Chippe-
wa," a few days ago, we chanced
upon a husky, brown-face- d girl
plowing out atwent3- - acre corn-field- .

She was rigged in a snuff-colore-d

"bloomer,", with a straw hat, and
good honest number seven boots.
There was no shame about her.
She was evidently all girl, and work-
ing with a will. She had been in
the field since early, morning, taking
long strides behind a spirited horse,
with the lines thrown across her
shoulder, and both hands lirmlv at
the plow. It was just 'gftod filn,"
she said, to take care of twenty
acres, aud away she strode through.
me long rows turning corners,
KiCKing over noas, and never a
thought of rest or "whoa," till the
dinner horns sounded across the
field.

un inquiry, we learned that our
corn-fiel- d heroine was one of two
New Hampshire girls, who migrated
with their parents to Eau Claire
some dozen rears ago. Tuev- - had
little means, but were of good work
ing siock. mey bargained lor a
quarter section of wild laud, aud set
about making a farm. There weie
no bo3's in the family. The girls
were, young, bright, healthy, and
full of pluck and vigor. Their moth
er dressed them in bloomers aud
gave them their choice, indoors or
out. From the start they took the
place of the bo3?s; they were not
afraid of dust or sunshine; they
never complained, they never tired
out; they seldom missed a day from
the fields through all' the season.
from earliest spring to latest autumn
As they grew older, they grew tough
and wiry, aud were alike readr at
handling teams, breaking colts,
building bridges, opening roads,
fording creeks, clearing meadows,
loading na3', binding grain or
mounting a straw stack. In good
seasons they cut eighty tons of hay
and eightA acres of grain.' In rainy
seasons they had to bring out their
hay "by hand, carrying it on pixies,
knee deep, through sloughs atrdj
marshes. In winter ther a. tended
school and took care of sixty head
of cattle, drawing ha3 from the
swamps in the coldest weatiier.
They hired no help, except in har-estin- g.

They did their own trad-
ing and marketing, and could never

'be outwitted l3' any of the store
chaps at Eau Clare.

;The girls are now 18 and 20 3'ears
Of age, and have done more farm-
ing than any two boys in the coun
t3r. Their father, beginning with
nothing, is now rich, with broad
fields and thousands of ready stamps,
mostly achieved through the grit
and energv- - of his dau .liters.

During the present season the
girls have "let up" a little on their
out-doo- r accomplishments, and are
only cultivating twent3' acres of
corn for their own amusement.
The3' have built t'.iem a spacious re
sidence. They attend balls and
parties, go a trouting, drive their
own teams, aud occasionally give
the bo3s a chance to show their
spunk and gallant'.. Of course
such girls are objects of excitement
and iuterest in their neighborhood.
Tin j' are looked upon as "capital
prizes," aid v'oung fellows are ready
to break their necks for them. They
are now in their freshest bloom,
'with thoughts of love and romance
beginning to steal about the back of
their necks and brains, and what
ma3r seem as strange, thev' are neith-
er coarse nor masculine in appear-
ance ; they are simply round,
sprightly, full-breast- girls, with
tesolution in their e3Te, and plenty
of good sense in their heads.

It may be interesting to female
politicians to know that these Chip-
pewa Valley girls never whine 02
declaim about their "rights" or po-

sition." They saw rough work to
be done work most needed in our
Western county and asking odds
of nobody, they went in bravely on
their muscle and did it. They have
made no noise about it. They have
not cackled at Conventions. They
newer, sat with Miss Anthony or
Lucy JStons Blackwell. They have
fairly won a much higher seat araong
the queens of American industry.
Milwaukee Wisconsin.

Lay delegation in the M. E church
has prevailed by about 80,000

"Friend, who Is the most pious
of the faithful in this citv ?"

The wood cutter replied, "Rabbi
Jouathan."

'Who is the next greatest saint
in the city ?"

"Levi ben Nathan."
"Have you other wise, just and

oly men here ?"
"Certainly : Ismael Zadik, there

is Jehosbua ben Aranon, bam u el
the learned, Mordecaii Cohen "

But stay,'' interrupted Raschi ;

"the one I mean I suppose must be
a very old man, with pale face,
bowed knees, a long, white beard,
eyes red with tears from much
weeping for the transgressions of
Israel ; a man ever engaged in pray-
er, who macerates his body and
trains his soul."

"There is no such a man in Bar
celona,"' answered the wood cutter.
'Farewell."

Stay." exclaimed the Rabbi, de
taining him ; "can you tell me aught
of Abraham ben Gerson?"

"Abraham benGerson ?" echoed
the laborer; he is no saint. He is

rich man, a delicate liver, keeps
much company, and is high in favor
with the Gentiles."

Where does he live, friend ?"
Follow me and I will show

you."
The Rabbi Raschi was brought

by the wood cutter before a marble
palace. Gailv compansoned horses
stood at the door, held by pages in
gallant liveries. He hastened up
the flight of steps leading the en
trance and enti red the hall, lit was
paved with colored marbles; the
walls were encased with alabaster
richly sculptured, and silk curtains
hung before the doors. Noblemen
waited there, lounging on velvet
sofas, till the master of the house
could attend to them. Servants
glitterii g with gold lace hurried
about, bearing salvers of the most
precious metal on which were gob
lets full ot iced wines, and plates
with delicious confections, which
they handed to the illustrious vis
itors.

Travel stained, dust-begrime-

leaning on his rude staff, his gaber-
dine in tatters, his long white beard
untrimmed, and the white hair of
his head in tangled locks, un attend
ed to, the wondering Raschi stood
entranced. A servant approached
him with a golden salver, on which
were wines. The old man raised
his staff, and with flashing e es in
dignantlv signed him to retire.

Suddenly a silvei bell tinkled.
Instantly til the nobles rose, the
servants started to the stairs leading
to the upper portion of the house,
drew buck the brocade curtains-th- at

screened the ascent, and ranged
themselves in a line "between the
stairs and the entrance door

In another moment a noble-lool- i

ing Jew in a crimson velvet dress.
with gold chains about his neck.
appeared, accompanying a Spanish
prince ot roval til un, conversing
with him familiarly as they descend
ed the steps, and as he led him to
his door.

Make way," said Rabbi Raschi,
thrusting his staff betwixt two of
the liveried servants, "make way
for me."

The master of the house stood
still and looked at him; then made
a sign to the domestics who fell
back ajid allowed the old. man to
jas.

Raschi s cheeks grew crimson.
His hand trembled as he thrust it
forth and laid it on the arm of the
wealthy Jew.

Are you Abraham, sou of
Gerson ?' he asked, in faltering
tones. .

I am. What do 3 011 want with
me, father r

I must speak with you. Lead
on to a private chamber "

The merchant obeyed," nd brought
the Rabbi into a little room hung
w th blue silk, fretted with silver..

I am Raschi Ben Isaac," said
the old man, "and I came here to
seek 3'ou. I hoped to have found
a pious Jew ; I find one living in
pomp and worldliness. I hoped to
find one fasting and praying; I find
one eating and trafficking. I
thought to find one the favorite of
God, and find one the courted of
princes and nobles. Is this the
house for a Jew a" child of a de
spised and outcast race ? The tem
ple heth waste, and shall we live in
luxury and splendor ?"

1 feel honored in being visited
by the illustrious Raschi," said
Abraham.

"Shamed, shamed,' exclaimed the
Rabbi. 'Are u not ashamed
before me to exhibit all his profu-
sion ?"

'God s blessing has been on my
business, said tire meachant.

"And how do you recompense
Him r cried the indignant Raschi:
"By neglecting the giver, by squan
dering the gilt. Do u fast long ?

Do you wear. the. stones with your
knees i

"My business occupies m3" time
and demands my energies. 1 pray
but cannot pray for long. I cannot
fast, or my business would not be
attended to,"

"Do u eat of meat, the flesh of
beasts not slain by a Jewish
butcher V"

"I have even done so."
"Have 3'ou partaken of the a'c

cursed flesh of the swine ?"
"I fear that I have."

, "Have you neglected daily atten
danee at the "r"

"My attendance has been irregu
lar."

."Alas, alas!" cried Raschi, throw
ing down his staff and raising his
hands' to heaven. "Surely there is
injustice in paradise as on earth
Here lives a wicked Jew, breaker of
the law. in splendor as a king; in
another place is a pious man, fear--

"These are my jewels," said the
virtuous Cornelia, and poets and
painters have for centuries con-
tended who should best tell the
touching and noble story. But of
what use are the classics ? They
are. with all their fables, to use the
terse and vigorous language "of the
day, "played out."' We "Americans
make classics to order, and im-

prove on the old models. There is
nothing, for example, in all Grecian
or Roman history so beautiful as
that story which is vibrating like a
ray of silver light through all the
journals of the country of a daugh
ter of the great Vanderbilt teaching
her child the darning-stitc- h upon an
'old pair of stockings, illustrating
the action with the beautiful and
original remark that "There is no
knowing what we may any of us
come to !" Need we go back to
Rome for virtue, or Sparta for
heroism, when hare inourevery-da- v

life we have such an example as
this of republican simnlicitv and
maternal wisdom ? How touching
the picture ! The little child, with
its tiny left fist concealed in a prob-
ably huge, possibly dirty, and cer-
tainly worn-ou- t stocking, while the
noble, and, of course, beautiful
young mother, whose long eye
lashes shade her cheeks and whose
wreath of dark and wavy tresses
cluster over her fair brow, leans for
ward to guide that other little hand
n the intricacies of the darn !

What a rebuke to American moth-
ers ! Not only to those who per
mit the holes in their own and their
children's stockings to go u amend
ea, out to tnose wnose feouis can
rot condescend to darns. The
Wall street wealth of the great
Commodore may take to itself wings.
but the tender fee: of this little pa
trician will never bleed for want of
properly mended stockings. "God
save onr aristocracy," was the song
ot an Jiiiiglish poet: how much
more reason have we to ask a bless
ng on tne aristocracy ot our own

beloved country when they scoop to
inculcate such frugality and humili
ty as this.

mere may be cynical persons
who will see in this incident some
thing of that pride which apes hu- -

niility, but they are only worthy of
the severest rebuke. Probably Com
modore Vanderbilt went not only
without darned stockings, but with
out any stockings at all, and also
without shoes, in all the earlier
yaarsofhis life; and possibly his
children, in their younger da3"8.
may have been equally destitute of
these comfortable articles of appa
rel. It is well known that all of
that ilk have not been equally sue
cessful with the Commodore him
self in worldly prosperity, and many
who near that well-know- n name
still go barefoot whenever the sea
son permits, and sometimes, no
doubt, when bare feet are a little
out of season. It is only becomiug
to rise to the exigencies of a new
condition, to accept with graceful
easa the responsibilities of wealth,
and set to those who are still indi-
gent that example of. humilitj-which- ,

only proper in the poor, be-

comes noble in the rich. What
can be more appropriate, then, in
those who have no fear of ever
again coming under the bare foot
dispensation, than to remind all
who still tread that hard and thorny
wa3' that the fortunate are bound to
the unfortunate bv a coram n bond
of 83mpath3', and do not forget that
darned stockings, or, indeed, stock-
ings of any sort, are a good thing
to have in the house ? We have
every reason to be confident of the
future of the republic when the rich
and the great are thus mindful of
public and private morality, and
condescend to teach a lesson of hu-

mility and darning. Chicago Tri-
bune.

By and by, when the harvesting
shall have come to an end, the ter
ritorial Democracy will be ready to
give their attention to politics, and
we shall soon be able to arrive at
some conclusion as to the result of
the canvass. That it will be a pret-
ty close contest we do not doubt,
unless the Republicans poll their
full strength", in which case the re-

election of Hayes is certain. It
would be well for those who have
not given attention to the matter to
consider what it is that each candi
date represents. The Governor
was from the beginning an ardent
Union man. He threw up the prof-
itable practice of his profession to
enter the arin3, aud was justly pro.
inoted for his services. Since the
war he has steadfastly stood "by the
Government, to defend which he
periled his life upon more than one
dangerous field. He represents the
Union and army sentiment of Ohio,
has made a good and efficient Gov
ernor, woo personal friends by the
thousand because of his sincerity,
honesty and urbanity, and deserves
a re election.

Mr. Pen .leton is the reverse of
this picture, politically considered.
He was against coercive measures
to put down the rebellion ; he was
not recognized as a friend of the
Government in the hour of its per-
il, and as a candidate for the Vice
Presidenc3" in 1864 he represented
that part of the Democratic party
which declared the war a failure,
and demanded negotiation with the
rebels and peaca at all hazards
Around his name to-da- y cluster the
hopes of every Southerner who is
dissatisfied with the policy of Con-
gress, and secretly cherishes an ex
pectation of a day when, with the
aid of the Northern Democracy,
they may rule the whole country.
Every repodiationist, every seces
sionist in Ohio, every one who fa-

vors discrimination in legislation
againBt the colored people, will vote

Amonsr the most learned and
pious Jews of the twelfth century,
est to the great Alaimoun, or

Maitnonides, of European fame,
stands Raschi, or as he was more
properly called, Schlomo hen Isaac.
He wrote a commentary on lhora
and on several of the books of the
Prophets and also one on the Tal
mud. He was a great malhemati
cian, and among his own people
was reverenced for his sanctity and
asceticism.

His oa ents lived in Toulon, but
Raschi was born in Troyes, and
this is the reason why his father
Isaac and his mother left Toulon.
Shortlv before the birth of the
child the good woman walked down
a narrow 8reet. A cumbrous wag
on was being drawn along by four
stout horses, and the w:igon filled
the so as to make it impossi
ble to pass. Seeing this, the wo
man tu. ned to seek a side street, but
at that moment the car of a young
nobleman drove up to the lane
toward her. The timid woman ran
from side to side in quest of a cor
ner into which she might retreat
from the two vehicles

Look at the Jewess !"-- exclaimed
the driver of the nobleman's car.

"Whip the horses and run her
down," said the master.

The two vehicles approached, and
the poor creature, fiuding no place
of retreat, with a piteouS cr3T shrank
against the wall. At that moment
the huge wheel of the wagon rolled
towards her, almost grazing the
house-wal- l. Then, suddenly, the
wall cowed inward and lormed a
ittle recess in which the Jewish

stood secure.
ooiter ana more yielding are

these stones than your hearts, ye
Christians i she exclaimed.

imow wiien this miracle was
known, it was at once concluded
that it was wrought bv magic, and
Isaac, fearing lest it should be the
cause of their both being brought
to the stake, fled precipitately to
troves, aua mere Kascm was
born.

wnenKascui was an old man.
and was renowned everywhere for
Ins vast learning and profound wis
dom, and above all, for his great
holiness, the school wherein he
taught was crowded with pupi
and ms sayings were treasured as
though thev were precious like
gold. He fasted continuously, only
eating what was lust sumcient to
keep life in, and what he ate was ol
poor qutilitv. and was mingled with
ashes. He drank nothing save
water, and of that only a little once
t day. He remained whole nights
n prayer, and when not engaged in

teaching during the day he stood
wrapped in meditatiou.

as he stood at lus window one
evening two Jews passed, and they
we:-- speaking ot him.

One said to the otherj ."Was there
ever in the davs ot the prophets
greater saint than is this 'Rabbi
Raschi.

To which the other replied
'Surely for him there must be pre
mred one of the most exalted

stations in Paradise."
1'hi'ii the Rabbi fell to musing on

the place that was to be his iu the
Kingdom of God, and he wondered
who would he his companion in th
uma 01 ljignt, aim sit at ms side in
Para lise. With his thoughts fixed

n this theme, lie stood long at his
window gazing out over the vine
clad hills towards the horizon where
the sun had set, anl where its ravs
shot upward, kindling the finely
attenuated Vapor which hung in the
air, and making the blue of Heaven
green as grass. Level liars of cloud
burned like gold in a furnace, and
small misty fragments glowed scar
let, use nery lines growing in a
field of sunlit grass between strips
or 3'euow crocuses.

As the old man stood with his
e3res fixed on the west, aud his mind
revolving the thoughts sugge
by the speakers, he saw the western
sky undergo a sudden transforma
tion, the golden clouds became
steps of light in a pavement o
amethyst, and on these platforms
were pairs ot golden thrones with
gorgeous robes of ruby tissue cast
over mem. aim in tuese roues uia
monds were set, and as the light
changed they twinkled like sparks
that wander about the ashes of con
sumed paper. Upon each throne a
name was written with lightning
brilliancy. And the Rabbi saw on
two of the highest two that stood
side by side on the same stake
Rabbi ben Isaac, of Regensburg.
and Abraham ben Gerson, of Bar
celona, as soon as the old man
made out these names the light
faded and he found that the sky
was dark, that only a faint amber
glow remained above the horizon
and that stars were shining in the
dark blue vault. So he shut his
window, and busied himself through
the night in gathering together
few necessaries for the journey, fo
he was resolved ere break of day to
sturt for Barcelona and to make the
acquaintance of Abraham ben Ger
son, who was to be bis companion
in Paradise.

After a tedious journey, Rasch
arrived in Barcelona, bis teet sore
with walking, and his palm fretted
with the star! he held, and his
shoulders galled with the knapsack
which held his clothes and provi
sion8. As he entered the town he
thought to himself, "I will not men
tion the holy man by name, but

ill see whether the Hebrews here
know of his high merit and future
exaltation." Then, meeting a Jew
ish woodcutter, he stopped him and
said : -

"Profane one !" exclaimed the old
man. "1 rust not 3Tour strength.
When the ungodly are as green as
the grass, and when all the workers
of wickedness do flourish, then shall
they be. destrot'ed " ... But just
then there flashed before the Rab
bi's eyes that golden throne beside
hi3 xwn, on which was written the
name of the merchant.

"Come with nle," said Abraham,
taking the old Man's hand ; "to
morrow my daughter is to be mar
ried, and to-d- ay I am going to
make presents to the poor of our
tribe. They are now assembled to
receive my alms.

"And to whom is j'our daughter
to be married r asked Raschi. "lo
a rich Gentile, may-be?- "

"No," answered the merchant.
mildly. "To my clerk. He is not
wealthv', but he is upright and use
ful, and on hi3 marriage I shall
make him my partner."

They descended the stairs to the
hall, in which the poor were assem-
bled. The rich Jew gave them
abundant alms, and as each received
his gift they left. One old woman
remained. She pressed forward,
and Abraham extended to her a lit
tie purse.

"No !" she exclaimed, thrusting
the money aside; "I have not come
to beg, but for advice."

"Speak, wherein can I advise
you ' Draw nearer to me."

1 he woman approached him and
began : "I am a poor widow, hard
ly supporting four children. All my
hope was fixed on the marriage of
my eldest daughter, to him whom
my dear husband, now no more, had
betrothed her. He was an orphan,
brought up in our house, and when
he left us, he gained an honest and
respectable livelihood ; and I hoped
when he married my Marian, that we
should have been raised from our
penury. " But alas ! his et'es have
been blinded by prosperity, and he
is about to marry a rich wife, aud
desert my daughter."

" W oman : why do 3Tou come
about this matter to me V inquired
the merchant ; how can I give Ma
rian back her betrothed !"

'You can do so," replied the
willow, "tor that mau will to-
morrow be 3'our son-iu-la-

Don Abraham started back dis
mayed For sume moments he did
uot speak. After a while, however,
he broke the silence, and said to the
o'.d woman

'Did the 3'oung man love j'our
Mirian !" '

'I am sure, very-- sure, he did."
"I will inquire into the matter,'"

said the merchant, turning away.
Well, now," spoke Raschi, as

they ascended the stairs together.
lhis is a bad business. However,
see what must be done. Be gen

erous, give the 3Toun woman. Mi-

riam, a decent sum otraoney "

Come here be pre
sent at the wedding. B' that time

shall have decided for myself what
is best to be done."

On the morrow, at the appointed
hour, having finished his morning
prayers, the Rabbi Raschi betook
himself to 'the palace of him who
was to be his co.nrade in Paradise.
There he found a throng of guests,
of all ranks, filling the rooms. Mu
sic pla3-ed-

, aud tables groaned under
viands of the richest and most rare
descriptions. Raschi with difficulty
pushed his wa3-

- through the crowd
to the chamber of the master. Don
Abraham was dressed in a magni-
ficent blue velvet tobe, embroidered
with gold pomegranates, of which
the seeds were rubies. Around him
were clustered the grandees of the
town. On seeing Raschi, he, how
ever, advanced toward him, and ex-

tended to him his hand.
The wedding ceremony soon be

gan ; in the court all was prepared :

an awning was spread ; the bride
veiled in white was led forward by
two ladies. Then came the Jbride
groom accompanied by two gentle
men, and the guests followed, each
with a lighted taper in the hand.
From a balcon3 a band played and
choirs sang. A Rabbi read aloud
and distinctly the contract, and the
acceptance of the bride-groo- into
partnership with himself, as Abra
ham's donation of the bride. Then
the bridegroom took a gold ring
and placed it. on the biide's finger.
with these words : "Be to me wed
by means of this ring, according to
the law of Moses and of Israel."

The Rabbi then gave the pair his
blessing. A costal goblet was
r iscd in the air and then shivered
to atoms on the pavement, and all
the people shouted, "Maseltob V
(good luck.)

Don Abraham, when this ceremo-n- y

was concluded stepped up to the
bride and genth raised the veil from
her face. "

"God of our fathers ?" cried the
bride, staggering backward, "it is
Miriam I"

The crowd remained silent, as
though turned to stone, for the
bride was not Abraha n's daughter,
but the child of the poor widow.

"I must explain this puzzle," said
the merchant, smiling on the com
puny ; "this girl was hetrothed to
this by her father on his dy-
ing bed. They were brough up
together and loved one another. 1

knew nothing of this; and when I
found that the young man was
worth3' and useful in the business, I
proposed to him that he should be-
come my son-in-la- Ou of gra


